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OFFERINGS, &c. 



Tis hard to part with Friends whom we revere. 
Severe the &te that cuts the Parent Tree -, 

More cruel fiur, the loss of Children dear: 

But ALL are lights compar'd with losing Thee ! 

f^de Eleot^ p. 35. 



Vrinteli ^tlttsEfiielp 



FOR 

BELOVED AND ESTEEMED RELATIVES AND FRIENDS. 



1820. 



DEDICATION^ 



To You, my much -beloved Relatives, and my 
esteemed and long-respected Friends, you, who have 
so cordially sympathized with me, and mingled your 
sighs and tears and regrets with mine, on the 
agonizing events, the last especially, which have 
almost broken my heart, I have the sadly-pleasing 
office to dedicate to you, what, in these my final 
pages, I have so inadequately attempted to portray. 
They express my feelings, and are given to the 
Press for your exclusive use. In the true spirit 
of Christian benevolence, you have earnestly and 
anxiously exerted yourselves, (although, alas ! inef- 
fectually,) to mitigate the anguish which has weighed 
me down, and lacerated my heart. May these sor- 
rows never be yours! and should afflictions come 



IV 



upon you, may your proffered alleviations be repaid 
into your bosoms ! That the God of all consolation 
may be your support, under the trials of this life, 
and at the awful period of your departure out of it ; 
and that you may exchange it for a better, where, 
in His infinite mercy. He may grant that we shall 
meet for an eternity of happiness, is the fervent 
prayer of 

Your very affectionate Relative, 
And faithful Friend, 

SAMUEIi BARKER. 



Tanmngion- Green, Suffolk, 1 

SSPT£MB£|K> 1820. J 
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PAKEXTAL LO^T: 



CONJUGAL AFFKCTIOX 
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*" Tis iW anriivr dKs " — ^Y<»;vti. 
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Ob! :kiK thb too, uw soSd «eA ^imM «^h. 
Tla«-, sad resohie itaelf iMo a dew. 
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Hov wcury, stale, itt, and napraiiable 
Seem to Be, an tke OSes of cUs w«M. 

" tfatl it skovM COOK to 

Shaken 






STANZAS, 

MOST AFFECTIONATELY INSCRffiED 



TO 



C^f Stlo&ftr pernor; 



Of 



THREE INFANT CHILDREN. 



BY A PARENT. 



** thrice flew the shaft, 

" And thrice their peace was slain ** — ^Young. 






Quis talia &ndo 

Temperet a lachrymis " — ^Viro. 



Si, John xvL 22. 



ON A BELOVED AND AMIABLE CHILD: 

Nat. 11 Apr. 1814.— Ob. 9J Mar. 1817. 



" Quis desiderio sit pudor, aut modus 
Tana chari capitis." — Hor. Od. xxiv. v. 1. 



Farewell ! Farewell ! my Angel-Child ! 

(To thee, how brief a span was giv'n :) 
So fair, so promising, so mild. 

And meet to be a Child of Heav*n. 

With sense, and quickness premature 
Endued, beyond her infant years : 

Too oft, alas ! the prelude sure. 
To waken all a Parents* fears. 

Early, the ruthless Spoiler came : 

When Life and Health began to dawn ; 

In pining sickness sapt her frame. 
And blighted her auspicious mom. 

B 



STANZAS. 

Vain was her gentle Mother's care. 
Her anxious -vigils day and night : 

Alike in vain a Father's pray'r, 
To spare the idol of his sight. 

How comely was her sylph-like Form, 
Snnny her hair, and roseate bloom : 

Nor made to buffet with the stcHin, 

That brought her to the darksome tomb. 

Though' dosM thiae eyes of azure flame. 
Peerless tbou art— bereft 4>f breajth : 

For ALLi, who view'thyCorsey exdaim, 
How beaudful!— ^^ can this iie Dbath^? 

Thy spotless Soul, without a sting. 
Offspring belov'd!-*witiiotit a sigh. 

In smiles escaped, and took its wing. 
To joy and inmiortality. 

Yet for thy Loss must'NATURE mourn ; 

Her potent impulse whocan «tay? 
Resigned, — whilst bending o'er thine urn, 

Parental tears their tribute pay, 



»» 



STANZAS. 

To thee, sweet Innocent! — ^bnt soon 
Will Reason calm each aching breast: 

For Reason tells us that thy boon 
Is peace, and everlasting rest. 

But surer, and more powerful far, 
RELIGION bids us not to weep : 

A voice supreme, ^^THE MORNING STAR^ 
Whispers, " Thy Cherub does but sleep. 



6C 



She ^ is not dead V she quick shall rise, 
^' To Realms of Blessedness divine; 
Her Spirit pure beyond the Skies, 
With Light ineffable shall shine 5« 



(6 









Cease, ye fond Parents, cease to mourn ! 

Let brighter Hope your thoughts employ ! 
Know — when ye pass this earthly bourn. 

No sorrow shall your minds annoy. 



" Then, with your Child, (you now deplore, 

^^ So fair, so promising, so mild, 
^^ Then) shall ye meet to part no more.'* 

Till then — adieu! my angel child I 

S. Babkeb, Mar. 1817. 



NOTES TO THE STANZAS. 



Note 1^ p. 2. 
For ALL, who view thy Corse, ejpciaim. 

This is the expression, not of partial parental feeling alone, but of 
every one, who, between her departure and sepulture, have seen the 
darling subject of these lines. And it is remarkable, that the infant 
elegance of her person, which her long illness had impaired, returned 
immediately after her decease. She was, indeed, pre-eminently beautiful. 

Note 2, p. 2. 
How beauHfui! — '^ can this b£ Death? 
Pope. 

Note 3, p. 3. 
^ voice supreme, '' THE MORNING STARr 

Rev. xxii. 16. '^ I am the bright and morning Star.'' 

Note 4, p. 3. 
. She ' is not dead^ she quick shall rise. 

St. Mark V. 19. '' The Damsel is not dead, but sleepeth.** 

Note 5, p. 3. 
fFith Light ineffable shall shine, 

St. Matt, xviii. 10. " Their Angels do always behold the Face of roy 
Father which is in Heaven.'* 



The Lines written by Miss Ray, on the same subject, should have followed 
the Stanzas, but I have been so unfortonate as not to be able to lay my hand 
upon them.— S. B. 



SONNET. 



Sb^00(E^% 



ON THE LOSS OF A SECOND AND LOVELY GIRL. 



<i 



Tcffv roisrmrf b^iv 13 fiounTiiia re ©re.'* St. Mark, x. 13. 



Her Course, the silver Moon but twice pursued. 
Before the fair Ianthe * to the Tomb 
Follow'd her beauteous Sister-|-, swift her doom 

From Health to Death. Awhile, by grief subdued. 

Nature prevails : — the hearts of Parents bleed. 
To see their Infants summoned at an age;};. 
When with their lisping tongues they most engage 

Attention, and inspire delight indeed! 
*Tis Resignation, Hope, and FAITH alone. 

Calm, STEDFAST, PURE, will in due time alky 
Thy woes so manifold. Before the THRONE 

Their Cherub Spirits, with eternal day 
Encircled now, in Bliss replete adore. 

And plead our Union There, to separate no more! 

8. Barker^ June, 1817. 



•Mary Ianthe, Ob. 28 Mai, 1817. f Jane Elizabeth, Ob. 27 Mar. 181?, 
I Two years and five days. | Two years and fifty weeks. 



LINES. 



i30e» 



ON THE DEATH OF A HNE INFANT BOY 
Nat. si Jam. 1818w— Os. 18 Nor. 1818. 



C( 



oLfuoiMii h(n¥ €vmrw¥ fa %^e fa &§e.** Rev. xiy. 5. 



Once more^ alas ! the hand of deaths 
Has stayM another Victim's breath : 
And^ by his thrice remorseless stroke^ 
So soon repeated^ almost broke 
The hearts of those that gave to birth 
The Child— no more the Child of Earth !- 
—^Though sad that he^ the Infant Boy, 
The Father's hope! the Mother's i joy! 
Is torn so hastily away, 
And made the fell destroyer s prey ! — 
— ^Though Mem'ry to their weeping sight. 
Recalls each dear and fond delight. 
And all the winning charms that stole. 
Into their very inmost soul. 



N> 



LINES. 7 

Which, no more seen, they only bind 

His Image deeper on the Mind ! — 

— ^Though ev'ry ftiture promise fair, 

Beamed in their lovely blithsome hair — 

And Hope her vivid bow discWd, 

When former grisfs were nigh composed ! — 

— ^Though now, the silent tomb contains 

His mortal, mjarble, pure remains ! 

Yet will Reflection here impart 

Her succour to the wounded. heart; 

Her *^ still, small voice," perhaps, will say. 

From Earth thy Babe, is called away. 

In very dawn of Life's short day. 

Ere vice or folly could prevail. 

To tempt him from Discretion's pale — 
•f — Be comforted! — ^he will not share, 
" The trials of a world of care!" 

And THOU, chief Principle, sublune. 
Unmeasured by the rules of Time, 
TRIUMPHANT FAITH! CELESTIAL GUEST ! 
Will MORE THAN SOOTHE the troubled breast ; 
Its woes, wherein. THOU dost reside. 
In Resignation will subside. 
It speaks of Peace when most we need. 
It tells us that ^^ our infant Seed," 






8 LINES. 

That part of us " is gone before, 

^" To scenes where * tears shall be no more*.**- 

— ** There shall your lov'd Bambino play, 

^' Far from the shaft that flies by day; 

^' His Sisters Angel-Forms shall wear, 

^* And in their holy pastimes share ; 

*^ With them, in Cherub Ranks, your Boy, 

" Shall soar amid the Courts of Joy." — 

And since Hcav*n lights the sacred Fire, 
And Reason sanctions such desire ; 
The pleasing thought will not offend, 
That o'er their Parents now they bend ; 
And from their dewy wings diffuse 
Beatitude and Love profuse. 

For, lo! when Night invites repose. 
And Sleep the weary eyelids close: 
While on our Pillow we recline, 
Like Spirits ministrant they shine : 
Each deckM with pure translucent vest. 
And Palms, the Symbols of the Blest; 
In Trances bright, the Senses stay. 
And chase Despondency away. 

Yet, whilst we're clad in earthly vail. 
The Force of Nature will prevail : 



LINES. 



Spare, then, kind Heav'n ! our remnant care, 

Nor turn from our parental pray'r! — 

In mercy, LORD ! our pardon seal ! 

Forgive our faults, our sorrows heal ! 

That when, at last, our course is run, 

(Accept us, through THY BLESSED SON !) 

We may *^ together, in the air, 

^* Arise," and join our offspring there; 

And in Thy beatific sight, 

Rejoice in everlasting light. 

S. Barker^ Nov. 1818. 

Note 1, p. 6. 
The Father's hope ! the Mother's joy ! 

This beloved and exemplary Woman^ has been for some time in a 
state of langonr and ill healthy from an inflammatory complaint. Justly 
may it be said of her, 

" The beauty of her exterior formy 
** The lustre of her interior yirtues," 
Require not the gloss of flattery. 
For they surpass all Eulogy«^Oc^. 1819. 

** Wake then, my pray'rs, to highest Heav'n ascend ! 

** Oh ! waft them. Angels, to the Throne above ! 
** That GOD her life in mercy may extend, 

** Whose life to me is Happiness and Love."— CoxK. 



LAMENTATIONS 

OF 

A MOST AFFLICTED HUSBAND: 

CONSECRATED TO THE BLESSED MEMORY 

OP 

AN ARDENTLY-BELOVED, 

AND 

MOST INCOMPARABIiE WIFE: 

PREPACVD BY THE 

H^AXAgcafif^ recottliiig l)tx 9tctaAt; 

THE 

POETICAL OBLATIONS OF FRIENDLY SYMPATHY^ 

AND THE 

INSCRIPTION 

PROPOSED FOR HER MONUMENT. 



^^ Moxagioi 01 ifsxqoi ol erf Kugia> avoSvYjCXoifTS^.^ 

BEV. zip. 13. 



PARAGRAPH. 13 



^^i^aajRa^n. 



Died OD Saturday, the 19th of Augast, at Tannington-GreeD, 
Suffolk, in the 27th year of her age, after a lengthened illness, sustained 
with angelic piety, resignation, and fortitude, Jane, the much-beloved 
consort of the Rev. S. Barker, a.m. (late of Yarmouth,) to the inex- 
pressible grief of her disconsolate and almost heart-broken husband, and 
all her sorrowing relatives and friends. This interesting and peerless 
woman was most exemplary in every duty. She was a devout and prac- 
tical christian — the most affectionate wife — the most tender mother — 
the most dutiful child. Purity of mind, elegance of person, suavity of 
temper, and affability of manners, made her the ornament of the circle 
in which she moved j and even while on earth, rendered her a fit inmate 
for that blessed place, whither her sacred spirit is (alas I to survivors 
too soon) fled, to her departed offspring. 

READER ! 
This is a bright, but not a flattering, record of her virtues. 

Let them teach thee, 
'' That neither comeliness of form, 
*' Nor perfections of the soul, 
'^ Can defepd from death. 
** Go, therefore, and prepare for it ! *' 



Seat to the Editor of the Courier— Ipswich Journal— Suffolk Chronicle— Bury Pott-^ 

Norfolk Chreiiicle — and Norwich Mercury. 1890. 



14 EPITAPH. 



emszmft 



BY THE REV. C. BARLEE, LL. B. 



Bent was this fair and fragrant flower^ 
By a dark storm's disastrous power; 
Till snapt the stem^ to earth it feU^ 
Like new-mown hay in grassy dell : 
Bnt it shall rise again^ and fling 
Its fragrance o'er eternal spring ; 
In Heav'n's best, richest soil to shine^ 
Transplanted by a hand divine. 

Au|pi8t 30, 1820. 



LINES. 1 5 



BY THE REV. C. ALDRICH. 



To the REV. S. BARKER, A. M,, late of Yarmouth. 



"A flatt'ring record of her Virtues 97 No ! 
The Pow'r Omnipotent that gave the blow^ 
And calFd to life eternal her^ whose end 
Depriv'd thee of a matchless Wife and Friend ; 
That Pow'r, beneath whose, chastening, trying rod, 
The voice is heard— ^" I am the Lord thy God:" 
Jealous of man's devotion, witnessed thine, 
And said, " the gift I gave thee, still is mine ! " 
Mine by that grace, which from her early birth. 
Displayed her elevated, ^^ peerless" worth; 
Which taught her childhood feelingly to shew 
Those traits that make the hearts of Parents glow ; 
Which made her in the nuptial bond appear. 
More fit for Heav'n, than for an earthly sphere ; 
Which call'd her in " the midst of life" away. 
Worthy the realms of ^^ everlasting day ! " 

Charles Aldrich. 



From the Bury Post, 13th Sept. 1890. 



16 STANZAS. 



dC!I^%^^. 



" On her the choicest gifts of Heav*n were shed ; 

" With matchless beauty was her person crown*d ; 
^^ Celestial wisdom beamed aromid her head ; 

^^ And tmth upon her honey*d tongue was found. 



^' Adom*d with ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
'^ shone benevolent and kind : 

*^ Her form was harmony, her finished face, 
" Was but the mirror of her perfect mind. 



99 



S.B. 



These two Stanzas preceded the following Epitaph) I therefore 
suppose, though I had forgotten it> that I gave them to Mr. Aldrich 
some time since.— S. B. 



EPITAPp. 17 



BY THE REV. C. ALDRICH. 



If marble ever told the worth it hid. 

And thoughtful pilgrims haply linger here, 

This unobtrusive Monument may bid 
The homage of a sympathetic tear. 

For, ah! now mouldering to dust beneath, 
The fairest victim of the tyrant sleeps ; 

Whilst the lone partner twines the cypress wreath, 
Hangs o'er the emblem, and with fondness weeps ! 

And who, that saw her even course below ; 

Her passage through the trying scenes of life ; 
That saw her offspring, her maternal woe. 

And all the fascinations of the Wife; 

Say, who, amongst her first endearing ties, 
The kindred circle of domestic friends ! 

Who, but, the tribute ask'd, with grief replies, 
^' The fairest promise here untimely ends!'* 



1 8 EPITAPH. 

O early call'd! (for so does nature speak) 
Too soon the tyrant did his victim gain ; 

Watching the parting of her spirit meek^ 

Her doting Husband mourns his matchless JANE ! 



St. Colomb. Sept. 2. 1890. 
MT DEAR SIR, 

The above will at least convince you, that yon 
and your concerns are still in my remembrance. I saw last week*s 
Bary Paper, and you will probably see the next. 

May GOD support you! 

Your obliged servant^ 

CHARLES ALDRICH. 

Rev. S, Barker, 



PROPOSED MONUMENTAL INSCRIPTION. 



BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART, FOR THEY SHALL SEE GOD. 

St, Matt, V. 8. 



THIS MARBLE 

IS CONSBeRATED^ 

BY A MOST DEEPLY- AFFLICTED HUSBAND, 

TO 
OF 



JANE, 



THE 



INCOMPARABLE WIFE OF THE REV. SAMUEL BARKER, A.M. 

LATE OF YARMOUTH, 

Ob. 19th Aug. 1890, in the 27th Year of her Age. 



READER! 



If e'er perfection grac'd the human breast. 
And angel-beauty in a female shone ; 
Beneath this marble record 'tis confest, 
(Full of immortal hope) here rests that one ! 

Confest by all, " that saw her course below, 
" Her passage through the trying scenes of life, 
*' That saw her offspring, her maternal woe, 
" And all the fascinations of the Wife. 

" O early call'd ! (for so does nature speak,} 

" Too soon the tyrant did his victim gain ; 

" Watching the parting of her spirit meek, 

'' Her doting Husband mourns his matchless JANE ! " 

Yet from the tomb a voice in whispers tells, 
'* Her mortal part but sleeps in this abode ; 
"Be comforted ! — her spotless Spirit dwells 
'* Amongst the chosen of the Son of God ! *' 

Jane Elizabeth, their beloved Child, is also interred in the same vault below. 
Ob. ^th Mar. 1817) aged 2 years and 50 weeks. 

Two other of their Children, Mary-Ianthe, Ob. 28 Mai. 1817) aged 3 years and 5 days, 

and Samuel, Ob, 18 Nov. 1818, aged 10 months, are interred in 

a family vauk at Caister^ near Yarmouth. 



LAMENTATIONS 



OP 



AN AFFLICTED HUSBAND: 

9 HB^Kf rtpttbr d^Ugj^. 



The treasure of my soul, its heavenly part. 

Hath wing*d her flight 

Cherubs three babes, my wife a seraph blest. — S. Barker, 1820. 



" From the tablet of my memory 

" I'll wipe away all tri?ial fond records, 

" all pressures past, 

" That youth and observation copied there ; 

** And thy ' remembrance,* all alone, shall live 

" Within the book and volume of my brain, 

'* Unmix*d with baser matter " — Shakes. 



" yet, bear up awhile, 

*' And (what your bounded view, which only saw 

** A little part, deem'd) evil, is no more.*' — ^Thomson. 



" Tis hard to part with friends whom we revere, 
*' Severe the fieite that cut the parent tree; 
" More cruel far, the loss of children dear : 
" But ALL are light, compared with losing Thee. 

S. Babker, viile Eleoy, p. 35. 



•^ Nov) Sf XgKTTo^ iyriysqTai ix ifsx^wif.^^ i Cor.xy. 19^20. 



ELEGY. 23 



ON THE DECEASE 



OF AN 



ARDENTLY-BELOVED 



AND 

MOST EXEMPLARY AND INCOMPARABLE WIFE. 



Nat. 14 Mar. 1794.— Nupt. 13 Jul. 1813.— Ob. 19 Aug. 1830. 



^^ Maxo^ioi oi HoBoLqo) rji xa^hicty on duroi top &eou o^/ovrai.'^ 

St. Matt. V. 8. 



At length, bereft of all I held most dear, 
But one, again I wake the note of woe : 

While, with profoundest grief, the bitter tear 
Down evVy channel unrestrained shall flow. 

In verse I've sung, — and prais'd in solemn sounds. 
When Conquests great, and Peace did joy inspire; 

Nor view*d 1 silent the successive wounds. 
That rent the bosom of the Regent Sire^ 



24 ELEQT. 

But now^ no other theme shall claim my lay^ 
Plaintive or jocund, as perchance before : — 

This mournful homage, let thy vot'i-y pay ! 
Then- Muse be silent ; — and inspire no more ! 

Keen disappointment dimm'd my youthful day, 
And sorrow dawning joys overcast with care; 

But.sooth'd by time, then Heav*n bestowed a RAY^, 
And more than answer'd to my suppliant pray'r. 

The glowing gifts that Flora spread around 3, 
The vain pursuits of airy pleasure's call ; 

Ali;, all, no longer with delight were crown'd, 
But seem'd to fade, for she surpassed them all. 

For she was made to fascinate the heart;' 

Graceful her well-round limbs, and polish'd former 

But fairer far her mind, that better part. 
For to an angel's did her mind conform. 

Sprung from a lineage for high^ worth renown'd ; 

This their descendants hitherto have shar'd ; 
Concord and love like theirs were seldom found ; 

And ALL their virtues in my JANE appeared. 



ELEGY- 25 

By all esteem'd, by all she knew^ belov'd ; 

Envy's envenom'd tongue the charmer chained: 
Peace beamM around her, and, where'er she mov'd. 

She shone so brilliant, that enchantment reign'd. 

On her, the choicest gifts of Heav'n were shed. 
With matchless beauty was her person crown'd : 

Celestial wisdom beam'd around her head. 

And truth upon her honey'd tongue was found. 

Her every action mental worth poitray'd ; 

And while in native gaiety she mov'd ; 
Discretion unexampled she display'd : — 

Lov'd by the good, and by the wise approv'd. 

Almost ador'd, yet artless as a child. 

She never vanity's weak rules obey'd : 
Void of deceit, she was ingenuous, mild ; 

Prudence and sense refin'd, her conduct sway'd. 

No rash presumption shelter'd in her breast ; 

Unfit for mortals, — all to error prone. — 
Though almost faultless, she her faults confest. — 

Daughters of earth ! her pattern make thy own ! 

E 



26 ELEGT. 

Like her, the needy seek ! — ^the aged cheer ! — 
Their troubles cahn! — to pen'ry bring relief! 

Visit, like her, the widow! — wipe the tear, 
And stay the fountain of the mourner's grief 5 

Each dear to each — with smiling infants blest, 
Serene and cloudless was our halcyon sky j — 

Then, ills unlook'd-for, on her parents prest. 
Which first with filial sorrow gemmM her eye. 

Just closM this soujrce of evil ; — direful fate . 

Too soon our hearts with deep afflictions toxe ; 
Three of our hopeful children to his gate, 

(Short pause from blow to blow) the 4^pot bore. 

Yet, oh ! lov'd spouse ! though torture rack'd your frame> 

Then how submissive to the high decree 
You yielded these :— in ev'ry test the same. 

And checked the tide, — and tum'd your thoughts on me. — 

Her pure religion was devoid of gloom ; 

Justice and mercy she alike ador d : 
She trusted all were call'd, and might become. 

Their life by faith reform'd, '' elect of God." 




£LEGT. 27 

Firm in belief, — ^her practice was sincere; 

For this her spirit shall in glory shine:— 
She mns'd on heav'nly things^ with conscience clear, 

And sought acceptance through the Son Divine. — 

— And when the low'ring clouds dispers'd awhile^ 

And hours of brightness intervened between ; 
Her glistening eye, and joy expressive smile. 

Spoke both her thanks, and her delight therein. 

« 

So, when the storm hath desolation pour'd, 

0*er the glad promise of the flow*ry spring, 
Then beams the sun, — ^the prospect is restored. 

And fields and prostrate harvests rise and sing. — 

Connubial bliss in evVy shape was mine; 

She all my views and interests sacred held ; 
Made them her own, — (was ever love like thine!) 

And in domestic guidance she excelled. 

Her babes she well with ardent fondness lov*d. 
And nurtured them with constancy and care : 

Though tender, firm she was : — ^though mild, resolved : — 
And all the mother was displayed most fair. 



28 £L£6Y. 

Her matins paid^ — to duty always prone. 

With early day her custom was to rise; 
Pre-eminent in virtue; lol she shone: 

Thoughtful, though young; — ^though unassuming, wise. 

Buoyant I rose to evils past, resigned. 

For rosy health seem*d in her veins to glow ; — 

— In her was bI\ my happiness combined. 
Her life but spar'd, repaid for floods of woe. 

Yet still, how many dark forebodings came. 
My hope to frustrate, and alarm my fear : 

But, the distemper that consumed her frame, 
I then predicted not, nor saw it near. 

The birth of children chiefly was my dread. 
By cough preceded, which no skill could stay; 

Yet, during each advancement, she appeared. 
Vivid as morn, and mirthful as the day. 

And, ah ! too soon, her pulses, never slow. 
More rapid beat : — ^her system was inflam'd : 

Hectic, and pale decline, alternate now 

Their inroads made, and death the victim claim'd I 
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Thus, as the choicest frnit, by vernal skies. 
And summer's genial heat becomes mature ; 

Internal canker frets the blushing prize. 

Sucks up its juice, and makes the ravage sure. 

Delusive malady ! and long sustain'd 

With pious fortitude, and patient mind. 
And cheerfulness 'mid suffering she maintained: — 

To live or die, submissively resigned. 

Oft when she mark'd th' alarms that filFd my breast, 

Fve seen her tear arrested in its course; 
How often, too, her pain she has supprest. 

Lest the disclosure should augment their force. — 

If most on things unseen her thoughts relied, 

Some cares remained for those she held most dear : 

^' Life I would ask," she said, and parting, sigh'd, 
" Not for myself, but for my husband there/' — 

— To ) ou, she speaks : — " be profitably wise ! 

" Your heartless, empty levities resign, 
^^ Ye careless ones !" — come, see how calm she lies 1 

And may her peaceftil end be yours and mine I 
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Aided by Heaven, by innocence upheld, 

Thy ghastly semblance, death! which gnilt appals 
With awe indeed, but fearless, she beheld. 

And lookM for succour through thy dismal halls. 



Her change was come: — impressive but serene, 
The saint already was by bliss inspir d : 

Trances of rapture clos*d her mortal scene. 
And, full of hope, — ^without a pang expired. 

But who could nature's yearnings then restrain ? 

In spite of Heav'n and endless bliss we mourn : 
And, in the agonizing hour, remain 

Dead to all pity — comfortless — ^forlorn. 



Frantic I look'd around, — her lips I kist. 
Hung o'er her faded form in dumb despair; 

Her cold-white fingers in my own I prest ; — 
Reckless of life, I pray'd her fate to share ! 

Then, bursts of anguish, 'scap'd our inmost heart, 
For she was matchless, and almost ador'd: — 

— ^The elements in sympathy took part. 

And wept, and groan'd, her exit from the world !^* 
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Well might they weep ! when nature lost her qneen ; 

Virtue her shrine^ and el^ance her throne ; 
Their seat the Graces — ^for, how seldom seen, 

Snch rare endowments to unite in one ! 

Alas ! how mutable th' events of life^ 

Nor does its current ever smooth remain : 

And when our best and highest aims are ripe^ 
Unlook'd-for evils agitate the chain. 

How soon our fragile thread is with a stroke^ 
The ** silver cord'* of being, " loos'd" and torn ! 

How soon the "golden bowl** of joy is ^* broke/* 
And ev*ry smiling prospect quickly gone ! 

Then fades the world, its blandishments recede; 

All hope below is flown, and we despair : 
To all but gloom the human mind is dead, 

And nought we think is left to claim our care. 

Borne on a cloud in thought before my sight; 

Her form descends to cheer my lonely way : 
And my Muse, prompted by the vision bright. 

To sketch her beauteous portrait^ makes essay. 
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Bat who^ lamented shade! the theme can raise? 

What tongne thy intellectual worth recite? 
What eloqnence can dnly speak thy praise ? 

What pen can readily thy charms indite? 

For she was ALL that could enchant the soul ; 

ALL that could render life to be desir'd. — 
Her spirit reft, who shall my heart console ? — 

And who remains to be so much admir'd ? 

Not one! — for every duty was her care; 

And with seraphic lustre here she shone ; 
Array'd with comeliness, surpassing fair. 

Her vest was virtue — ^purity her zone. — 

— Lo! then 9 her head of exquisite outline. 

With the chaste statues^ had been well compared ; 

Her handsome front so clear, and bust so fine. 
The same distinction might have fitly shar'd. 

Her glossy nut-brown hair too, rival held. 
In easy flexures with the queen of love : 

Eyebrows so delicate, who e'er beheld? 
Or eyelids so expressive of the dove ? 
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A temper d crimson bmsh'd her lovely cheek, 

And lighted up her eye of beryl-blue^: 
Her rose-bud lips which once could transports speak, 

And fragrance breathe, imbib'd the ruby's hue. 

With pearls incas'd, her teeth in well-ranged line. 
Were spotless as those gems from Caspia's shore : 

And her sweet nose, so soft an aquiline. 

More of the Grecian, than the Roman wore. 

No florid tinct incarnadined her skin. 

So pure its texture^ and from stain so fair: 

The loves around her charming dimpled chin. 
Their disport made, and play'd enamoured there. 

In ev'ry feature, harmony was thine. 

Consort, belov'd! what art the like e'er show'd? 

Hands such as her s on Guido's canvas shine. 
And in her figure Raphael's pencil glow'd. 

Her voice was music, silver-ton'd and clear. 
And all th' enraptured soul like magic bound : 

With gentle cadence charm'd the list'ning ear. 

And chief, when hymns of praise inspir'd the sound. 
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Celestial was her smile ^^ Beyond compare; 

The like bnt with the blessed shall we find : 
And all her outward spells, supremely fair! 

Were but the emanatibns of her taiind. 

O ! she was cast in beauty's sweetest mould ! 

Nature Scarce such a finished model made ^^ ; 
Heav'n breath'd on the production : and, behold ! 

Superlative perfection was dtsplay'd* 

Such was my JANE:-^80 pul^c her even way, 
Through every period of her knortal bourn ; 

Alas ! how transient !* — ^but so bright her RAY, 
That ^^ angels'* might have ^'thought her deeds their Own. 

Not holy Jacob tow'rd his favourite ^ ^ bore 
Fonddess so ardent as was mine for tibee : 

Nor did the Carian princess ^\ famed of yore, 
Cqual thy yearning tender love to me. 

Most valued paragon ! and faithful wife ! 

Whom here, alas ! mine eves no more shall see : 
Thou wert the pride, the solace of my life. 

And till my heart shall break, I'll think on thee ! 
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Ob ! summoned hence^ before sbe reach'd her prime, 
Ere we bad long enjoy'd tbe nuptial wreath: 

Bat long enough I shar'd that blissful time, 
To make me feel ^^ the bitterness of death." 

The arrows of affliction pierce my hearty 

Since GOD " with breach on breach," my peace hath torn : 
My dearest ties dissolved: — my better part, 

Hath taken from me — but His " will be done ! " 

Sharp the regrets of adverse fortune's sting, 

And these in various shapes have long been mine : 

Time leagu'd with deaths shook evils from his wing. 
On me, his victim : — nor did 1 repine. 

*Tis hard to part with Friends whom we rev^e, 
Severe the fate that cuts the Parent tree: 

More cruel far, the loss of CHILDREN dear. 
But ALL are light, compared with losing THEE. 

Beyond the wealth of worlds I priz'd her life ; 

Her place, no art or power can e'er supply : 
You were my all below, my angel-wife ! 

Nor shall I cease to mourn you till I die ^ 
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This is the consummation of my woes ; 

All have I borne, — and no reprieve allow'd ! 
This, no reverse can heal, no time can close; — 

No bright horizon terminates the cloud. 

Whilst reason in-my mind shall hold her reign, 
Thy foiTO and features will be printed there; — 

For her, as long as vital breath remain. 
The cypress chaplet will I ever wear. 

Farewell! all sublunary joy! — I fly 

To Him who gave the cup, and sent the rod : 

For aid supernal only, I rely. 

And seek for consolation but from GOD. 

On Him, the sorrows of my heart recline. 
To whom alone its inmost throbs are bare; 

He " wept" for lesser miseries than mine. 

And ^^groan'd in spirit*' when he sojoum*d here. 

To Him, He bids us all our burden bring; 

Blest thought ! He tells us, " I will give you rest : 
And thus aforetime, spake the chosen king; 

He most *^ correcteth, whom He loveth'* best. — 
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— And now, by pious hands her corse is laid. 
Precious in death! within the decent tomb: 

With tears and sobs the solemn rites are paid. 
But heav'nly prospects blaze upon her doom. 

Though to the kindred dust her form shall turn, 
Till the last morning of the world shall rise : 

Yet *' shall her spirit unto God return," 
And shine resplendent in its native skies ! 

Thy sting is past, — and her probation done : 
Think not thy spoil, fell tyrant, to secure: 

Thou shalt not hold her ! — she's already gone ; 

And, what our wishes prompt, our faith makes sure ! 

Lo ! with ethereal plume she soars to light ; 

To realms where saints with adoration glow ; 
Where scenes of rapture elevate the sight, 

And ever-living streams of crystal flow. 

Lo ! sister seraphs, greet her entrance there, 
Deck'd with refiilgent and unfading charms : 

And, in their hands, for her adornment, bear 

^' White robes," the sparkling diadem, *^ and palms.'\ 
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There^ as a softly radiant star she shines. 
Expressive emblem of herself on earth : 

The souls of saints accepted, there she joins. 
And dwells with spirits of immortal birth. 

There, by her chcmb infants circled ronnd. 
Her trances realized which cheer'd before '^, 

She rests from toil ; with radiant glory crown'd. 
And there shall dwell in bliss for evermore I 



For me, if erst my steps " have gone astray," 
Infirm of purpose, and to evil prone, 

I then *^ made haste" to fly the devious way ; 
May Heav'n accept me, and forgive my wrong! 

For I have kept thy faith, thy powV ador'd. 
When infidels thy mysteries dar'd deride : 

And when false sceptics questioned of their Liord, 
With zeal attacked their folly and their pride. 

And thou, blest spirit ! will my pardon sue. 
And ceaseless our re-union there implore : 

Heav'n will in mercy grant the boon for you. 
And when we meet in joy, we part no more! 
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Methinks, as on my couch I seek repose. 
How oft, in vain! her shadow passes by; 

And beckoning me to go^ it smiling shows, 
Ere it mounts Up, the track to yonder sky. 

Sometimes in tender signs she seem'd to say. 
See your two children! dry the bitter tear! 
Bear up my husband ! and for their sakes stay 
A little longer, in the world of care ! 






Deprived of both their parents, who shall guide, 
" Their feet by virtue's and true wisdom's light? 
Who shall so ably for their wants provide, 
^^ And on their youthful minds instruction write? 



But, oh! my wishes point to thee alone. 
And ev'ry other call they far outweigh: 

To those I love, a trouble sure Fm grown, 
And, till I join you, to despair a prey. 

Tom with inflictions manifold and sore. 

Whilst from complaint 'gainst Heav'n I will forbear; 
Yet, to put off earth's cov'ring I implore. 

So long weigh'd down with misery and care ! 
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Why here remain till all my senses go? — 
There are, my charge will take, if I remove: 

For those who aim'd to soothe the widower s woe. 
Will cherish well the pledges of our love. 

Heav'n bless my darlings ! be their guard below ! 

Few be their evils! — flight their caase for fear! 
Some they must have, before they hence shall go; 

For no exemption is awarded here. — 

— ^Though veil'd from sight, and free from all annoy. 
Perhaps commissioned now, around she stands^ 

Our angel ministrant^^, and, rapt with joy, 
The high behest exultingly attends. — 

— ^Wealth is not mine, nor genius can I claim ; 

Else, I would all employ to tell her praise; 
And, to perpetuate her lamented name. 

Imperishable monuments would raise; 

Such as a gratefril nation has uprear d, 
Her Pitt's immortal memVy to record : 

And as the cenotaph, alike prepared. 

For the mouru'd Daughter of the empire's Lord. 
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This be my part as far as I have pow'r :— 
And all her charms and virtues will I trace : 

And, when the sadly-pleasing task is o'er. 
Then may I close my eyes, and rest in peace ! 

My chamber in her vaulted cave is made ; 

'Tis there my weary limbs repose shall find; 
There may I soon by friendly hands be laid! 

No more the victim of a wounded mind. — 



-My Muse, a last adieu! thy strains forego! 
Mute be thy voice ! with anguish overcome.- 
My heart is desolate;" and, torn with woe, 
I break my lyre upon her sacred tomb. 



es 



S. Barker, Sept. 1820. 



NOTES TO THE ELEGY. 



Note 1, p. 23. 
That rent the bosem of the Regent Sire. 

The greater part of my Sermon upon the Death of Her Royal Highness 
the Princess Charlotte of Wales, is so apposite, alas! to the scenes 
which I have experienced, and seen realized in the dissolution of my 
own dearest and most tender ties, that I do not hesitate to insert here, a 
few of the most applicable passages. Little did I anticipate, when dis- 
conrsing upon that melancholy event, (although I was then suffering as 
a parent), that the sorrows which £ attempted to portray, would so 
soon have been mine^ but even more in amount, and, if possible, more 
intensely calamitous. 

" Thus, like an airy, unsubstantial dream, are the hopes and anti- 
dpations which we so fondly indulged, not only vanished, but, by 
the myaterious decrees of the Almighty, covered with the shadow of 
death.— p. 2. 

" but, how rapid and awful the transition from this 

cherished prospect to the depth of 

accumulated and unutterable calamity ! How soon is the silver cord of 
life cut asunder! How soon the golden bowl of fortune and of hope 

broken in pieces! in the place of rapture 

and salutation for the safety, we are pierced with anguish and dismay 
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for the destrnction of her and her offspring :«4he 

cme 1 hand of death has extinguished our 

hopes, and we bemoan the glory and desire of oar eyes, torn from as, 
in the prime of youth, and in the bloom of beauty, and beaming with 
every grace and charm, the outward emanations of her pure and 
yirtuous mind. — ^p. 3. 

" sharing with each other, all the comforts 

and endowments of connubial and domestic life 

Alas ! how short and fleeting the posses- 
sion ! how soon reversed the bright and flattering scene! The relentless 

hand of &te has darkened all his anticipations'**- 

all his joys are flown — and all his fond and longing hopes are extin- 
guished, and suddenly changed, (as to this worid) to the blank of 
despondency, and all ' the bitterness of death.* And we now behold 
him, disconsolate, heart-broken, and dejected; deprived of every stay, 
save that of Heaven. — p. 6. 

'' Turn we to the SAINTED VICTIM— and where are all her 

distinctions now? The fair and lovely form, 

which challenged admiration and respect, lies veiled in death, odd and 
insensible to all oar vain regrets : those asnre orbs, which beamed com- 
placency, and inspired delight, are closed for ever; and her animated 
countenance, which diffused a charm around, is divested of all its lustre 
and expression. Mute is that silver tongue^ whose notes were dwelt 
upon with rapture, and whose kind and cheering accents rejoiced the 
widow's and the orphan's heart: — silent that angel voice, which daily 
sounded the praises of her God, and implored, in fervent prayer, his 
blessing and protection : — ^nerveless are those hands, which were ever 
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open to penary and need ; and that tender heart, which glowed with 
beneTolence and the purest love, palpitates no longer 

And, in the last sad trying moments, see with what piety and resignation 

endeavouring, (till exhausted nature would permit no 

further effort,) to soothe by her looks [her words] and gestures, her 
anxious and attentive husband, whom she so fondly loved, casting her last 
and dying glance upon him, extending her hand to his in silent blessings, 
and having her own anguish absorbed in his distraction. Reflect upon 
her patience and fortitude, when at the point to die 3 and see at length, 

the unrepining sufferer yielding up her 

soul without a sigh, to that Almighty Being, with whom are ' the issues 
of life and death.* — pp. 6, 7, S, 

" Where is now the mourner's refuge? Whither shall the afflicted 
seek for succour and support, under such accumulated weight of anguish 
and calamity ? Not in worldly sources, — ^not in the poor and sickly 
tabernacles of mortality 3 — ^but in that Omnipotent Being, in whom the 
sainted seraph placed her confidence; who often strikes to save; and 
who can alone reconcile the mind of man to chastisement and calamity. 
To that Fountain of Mercy, therefore, which is open to all, let us 
repair with bleeding, and with contrite hearts, for consolation and re- 
freshment. It is this only, which can 'satisfy the afflicted soul:* — it is 
this alone, that can afford a gleam of comfort amidst all the disasters of 
life, or that can enable us to bear up patiently against the storms and 
vicissitudes of this sublunary world. To that Lamb of God, who ' bore 
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our griefs^ and carried our sorrows/ and who pities our weakness and 
infirmity, let us direct our supplications, while surrounded with the 
horrors and desolations of death 

........ 'A bruised reed will He not break.' He^ who is a father to 

the fatherless and destitute: — He, 'unto whom aU desires are known,' 
and to whose all-seeing eye the hidden pulses of the bosom throb : — 
He, who in his unfathomable mercy, shed his blood upon the cross to 
redeem us : — ^He mil assuage the tide of grief, and speak peace and 
comfort to their agonized souls.** — pp. 8, 9. 

In .my Sermon upon the Death of the late venerable King, I at- 
tempted to point out the progressive afflictions which his present 
Majesty ha> encountered. 

Note 2> p. 24. 
But sooth* d by time, then Hemfn bestowed a RAY. 
The maiden-name of my beloved wife. 

Note 3, p. 24. 
The glow'mg gifts that Flora spread around. 
The cultivation of a garden to some extent, and of a most choice 
and beautiful collection of exotics, &c., long claimed the attention of, 
and afforded considerable amusement to, the author. 

Note 4, p. 24. 
Graceful her toell-round limbs, and polish* d/brm. 
Delicate as was her fine expressive countenance, it denoted not a 
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sickly habit ', neither did her oatline and make by any means indicate 
approaching decline. Probably^ her long and repeated tendency to 
inflammation^ which could not at length be effectually checked^ had 
induced to this fatal complaint. From her infancy^ as I have been 
informed^ she always expressed more than a common feeling of being 
stifled^ if any attempt was made to cover her face. Yet^ she danced 
and took exercise with perfect ease. Her desire also of bathings she 
was obliged to relinquish, on account of this sensation. 

Note 5, p. 26. 
And stay thefoufUam of the mourner* 8 grief. 
Many, of much less delicacy than she possessed, and however willing 
to do good, would probably have kept aloof from the abodes of squalid 
destitution, and the habitations of deep grief, into which she entered, 
sometimes alone, and generally unknown to every one but myself. Her 
own natural benevolence of heart prompted her to acts of humanity 3 
and she was moreover excited to the practice of them, by the assurance 
of her Redeemer, — '* Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least 
of these, ye have done it unto me.** 

Note 5*, p. 30. 
And wept, and groan d, her exit fnnn the world! 
About half an hour before her spirit had departed, a heavy rain, 
attended by a severe thunder-storm, came suddenly over the place where 
she laid: — and, on the same day, in the following week, — at the same 
hoar, — and nearly about the same distance of time after her interment, 
as in the previous week before her decease, a similar shower and storip 
came over the same place, in as sudden a manner. Other remarkable 
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incidents I conld enumerate ; but, as I might'be deemed superstitions, 
did I denote them, I forbear. 

Note 6, p. 31. 
To sketch her beaute&us portrait makes essay. 

m 

Amongst the few remaining sources of gratification to him, who offers 
this sad homage to departed excellence, the next, to the two children 
still left to him', (but for whose existence he is often tremblingly apprehen- 
sive), and the mutual love and regard subsisting between her estimable 
family and himself, and a few select friends, is the possession of a 
capital (large) portrait of lus beloved wife, painted with the utmost 
care and attention by that eminent artist, J. P. Davis, who was most 
desirous to place her on his canvass. The likeness, character, and fea- 
tures,, are strikmg. But the painter truly declared, that he could not 
make the picture so beautifbl as the bright original, (seldom a complaint 
or difficulty with painters^) yet it is considered as beautiful as it is pos- 
sible to make it on canvass. It was the object of the artist to give a 
pensive or considerate, (not a dejected) cast to the countenance 5 yet 
some who have seen it, have thought that he has carried the former too 
far: others have approved it. Her mild and sweet disposition, had, 
indeed, no place for levity or passion 5 but, with a delicate softness, she 
had an animated and cheerful expression, arising from her happy temper, 
a proper self-possession, and manners of the most affable and easy kind. 
But it is altogether as characteristic, and as much a picture of the mind, 
at can well be produced. 

When this portrait was exhibited at Somerset-House, in the spring 
of 1818, the Rev. G. Croly, (author of Paris, a poem, &c.), who had 
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never then seen my wife, and to whom I was unknown till some time 
after, wrote the following dassical lines npon it, which first appeared 
in a periodical paper. 

*' Her eye is downcast beauty, like some star 

" That on th' horizon, till its hour is come, 
« Trembles in dewy light. Her braided hair 

'' Is golden, bat 'tis twilight's golden gloom. 

'* Blooming her cheek, but 'tis the timid bloom 
'* Of the yonng peach — the crimson tipt with pale. 

" That delicate lip doth sigh, and sigh perfiime, 
** But 'tis such fragrance as the vernal gale, 
** Wafts from the violet, in its dim seqnester'd vale. 

<' Yet this is no soft image of the thought. 

*' Though genius here has stampt its glorious hand, 
** This form has not from yon blue Heav'n been brought, 

** Nor yet gone thither. Still the rose is fann'd 

** With life and love's sweet airs. The spirit bland 
^' Still round her makes a little paradise, 

" Richer and fairer than enchanter's wand, 
" E'er summon'd in earth's wilderness to rise. 
*' Its talisman her heart; its light her starry eyes." 

Note 7, p. 32. 
fFith the chaste statues had been well compared, f 

Venus de Medicis. 

Note 8, p. 33. 
^nd lighted up her eye of beryl-blue. 
This feature was very peculiar: it was not a determined bine, 
bnt nearly so 5 perhaps a grey- bine, or beryl-blue: it was both soft, 
languishing, and animating, evincing modesty, contentedness, and be- 
nignity. — It is admirably expressed in Mr. Davis's picture. — Her two 

H 
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elder children had almost the same expression and colour of eye : the 
other three not } their eyes dark. One of these^ (a snryivor^; woald 
else^ probably, in due time, much resemble her angel-mother. 

Note 9, p. 34. 
Celestial was her smile, beyond compabb. 
It defied the power of art, to express the beauty of her mouth 
and countenance, when she smiled: she then appeared inimitably 
enchanting. 

" Her look is Paradise — her smile is Heay'o."—S, Barker, 1813. 

Note 10, p. 34. 
Nature scarce such afimsKd model made. 
It is related of Mary, queen of Scots, that, as she was walking in a 
procession at Paris, a woman forced her way through the crowd to touch 
her. Being asked what she meant by her bold intrusion, she replied, 
" that it was only to satisfy herself, whether so angelic a creature was 
" flesh and blood.** The same reply might truly have been given of my 
beloved wife ! Happily, indeed, her conduct was a complete contrast 
to that of this unfortunate princess. 

Note 11, p. 34. 
Not holy Jacob toward his favourite bore. 
Rachel. 

Note 12, p. 34. 
Nor did the Carian princess, famed of yore. 
Artemisia, wife of Mausolus, king of Caria. 



(( 
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Note 13, p 38. 
Her trances realized which cheered before. 
Her words to me, after waking out of sleep, a few weeks before she 
died, were these : — " The same delightful dream, which 1 had after the 
'' loss of my two first children, has been now repeated. They appeared 
to be coming to me, (above the bed,) dressed as you described them 
in your Lines upon the Death of our little Boy, for the purpose of my 
** returning with them into Heaven. I shall greatly rejoice, if I am to 
" leave you, to join them ^ but I shall dread the first meeting." 

Note 14, p. 40. 
Our angel ministrant, and, rapt with joy. 
*' Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to minister for them 
" who shall be heirs of salvation?" — Heb, i. 14. 

Various passages in Scripture speak the same doctrine. — ^' Mercifully 
'* grant, that as thy holy angels always do Thee service in Heaven : so 
'^ by thy appointment they may sudcour and defend us on earth.** — 
Collect for St. Michael and all Angels. Litubgv. 
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